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To the Memory of the Never-to-be-forgotten 


WILLIAM JUXON, 
Lord —_— of Canterbury | : 


Who died the wy of w_ _ 
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Creep and tremble e cre -] come to pay 
My pious Off ring to Thy hallowed Clay : 
Nor can the ſlender Tribute of my Verſe 
Be Ornament ſufficient to Thy Herſe : 
Dnely the Honour that Fowe Thy Name 
Gives my Mule breath, and yeilds my Fancy flame. 
Tuxon | / Hab, whatof Him? is dead: You lye, 
Fordid Report, *cainſt Truth and Memory. 
an He that was the SubjeS of all Pens , 
The Laws, the Prophets, and the beſt of Mens, 
Be (aid to Die 2 How egrols is the Miſtake ? 
Baniſh thoſe Mifts of Errour, and awake 
Your Sluggiſh Reaſon : Hethzr net long fince 
loth'd the Church in its Prin tive Innocence, 
And gave aLife to every Childe ſhe kad; 
EC heriſht the Good, and did convert the Bad, 
Had all His Leerning wrapt in Purity 
Of DoGrine, and His Life Sincerity 3 
:Can Hebe ſaid to Die * Baſe Envy, No : 
He lives, though none of Thine would have it (o. 
He that the Sacred Hand of Majeſtie 
Did ftamp for good, can He be ſaid to Die ? 
He that h#th ſeen the worſt that Death could do 
Without a Shrink, as did His Soveraign too. 
His Vertues were His Refuge and His Guard, 
That were againſt all Danzers ſtill prepar 4. 
Of ſuch it may be ſaid, Death onely can 
Touch at the Carcale, bur not reach the Man. 
e that was with Temptations round]y (ct, 
et prov d His Princes untouch'd Cabinet : 
The Fewels there inclos'd were never known 
Till blefſed Cx ar x s the Heir did claim his own. 
Oh happy Prixce in ſuch a faithful Peer, 
Send You more ach : but there arg _ I fear- 
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| He that in time pg ſtood unmoy'd, 


Firm as a Roch, and conftant where He low'd, 
Whom nothing could corrupt or draw aſide 
From th' Principles for which his Maſter dide ; 
Can He be dead 2 What doth that word imply ? 
Be not deceiv'd, the Righteous cannot die. 

And though the Clergie may Lament and Weep, 


J Yet They do know the Saints are faid to Shep. 


Forbear your Griefs then, ſpend not Tears in vain, 


He's gone where none can call Him back again 


Where yeu muſt follow if you live as well ; 
If not, take tother Road, and then farewe]. 
He lay but Leidger here ro manage things 
Of great Concernment ſor the King of Kings ; 
And row is fummon'd to His Home, todo 


Buſineſs of State You yet cann't reach unto, 
$ But Lambeth mourns, and (now) tome appears 
WH Anlmndatcd Town o'er-flown with Tears, 


Salt, and Corrodling, ag Griefs Limbeck, can 
Diſtil them down the Cheeks of ev'ry Man ; 


.of though their Griefs were {o intemp'rate grown, 


They would comply beth with the Month 8 Moon. 
Away with your ungrateful Sorrow, know 

The K nowledge that Toy have Hedid beſtow ; 

And ſuch Proviſ on He hath lefc by's Care, 


my Of godly Miniſters Tox need not fear. 


And more to comfort You , know He is gone 

To pue the Robe of Ref; erreflion on ; ; 

And be a }itneſs to appeaſe the Blood 

Of $ trafford, Laud,and Charles the Juſt and Good; 
Featly and Hewyt, Vowel, and the reſt, 


W Andthere with Them to hve among the 
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